^ heard you fey, Is not my arnie of length, Ij! 

That reacheth from the reftfull Englifli Court 
As ferre as CalHs,to my V ncles head i 

Amongft much other talke,that very time, j 

I heard you fey, that you had rather refnfe ; 

T he cfier of an hundred thoufandCrownes* ^ 

Then returne to England; adding withall, r 

How blefl this Land would be,in this your Cofms death. [ 
Princes and Noble Lords : | 

What anfwer (hall I make to this bafe man : | 

Shall 1 fo much diflionour my faire ftarres, 

OnequalUermestogivehimchafticcment? { 

Eyther Imuft,or have mine honour Ipoyl’d jj 

With th'Attcindor of his fland’rous lips, j. 

There is my Gage, the manuall fcaje of death j j 

That markes thee out for hell. Tbou lyeft, t 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, | 

|n thy hearts blood, though beingall too bafe. 

To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword. 

'Bul.Bagot forbeare, thou (bait not take it up* 
-.^»«».Ex;ceptingone,I would he were thebeft 
In all this prefence, that bath moovd me fo. ^ i 

fitz.. If that thy valour Hand on fympathies ; k 

There is my Gage, Aumerle , in Gageto thine : ^ h 

By that faire funne,that fhewes me where thou ftand’ft, [; 
I'heard thee fey, (and vantingly thou (pak’ft it ) i 

That thou wer’t caufe of Noble Glojf ers death* 

If thou denied it, twenty times thou lycft. 

And I will turne thy falfefaood to thy heart. 

Where it was forgedjWith my Rapiers poynt. 

w4«*»*Thou dar’ilnotfCoward} live to fee the day* | 
J’itz,- Now by my Soule, I would it were this houre* j 

AumAitzMater thou art damn'd to hell for this* 
timer his honour is as true 

In this appeale, as thou art all uniuft: 

And that thou art lb, there I throw my Gage 
To proveit on thee,to th’ extreameft poynt 
Of mortall breathing* Seize it if thou dar'R* 



of Richard the jecona. 


f ^^^.And if I doe not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandifti more revengefull Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmctof my Foe* 

5 «r*MyEord Fitz.Tvatert 

I doc remember well , the very time 

^«wrrfe,and you did talke. 

My Lord, 

’Tisvery true : You were in prefence then ; 

And youcanwitnefle withme,this is true* 

5»r* As falfe, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfe is true* 

Btz.Surrj,t\\oxx lycft, 

Sur- Difhonourable Boy ; 

Thatlye (halllyefo heauyonmy fword, 

That it lhall render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giver ,and that lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy FathersScull. 
Inproofewhereof,thereis mine Honours pawne. 

Engage it to the Tryall , if thou dar’ft* 

Fitz. How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward Horfe ? 
IfIdareeaie,or drinke,or breath, or live, 

I dare meete Surry in a Wildcrnefle, 

And fpit upon him,whilft I fey he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond of Faith, 

To tye thee to my ftrong Corre.ftion. 

As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

Attmerle is guilty of my true appealc- 
BefideSjl heard the banilh’d Norfolke fey, 

That thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men. 

To execute the Noble Duke at Callis* 

•^«»w.Somc honeft Chriftiantruft me with a Gage, 
That lies,bere doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be repcald,to try his honour* 

BttU Thefe differences fliall all reft under Gage, 
Till Norfolke be repeal'd ; repeal’d he (hall be j 
(And though nhine Enemy) reftor’d againe 
To all his Lands and Seigniories: whenhee's return'd 
Againft Anmerle^ \ye will inforce his Tryall* 



